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1 had regretted every single thing that 1 had done t0 my dad the day
before and hoping that 1 had a second Chance, I turhed the Corner irto room
28¢ where my dad had been held. T jumped o his bed side and tried to give him a
Kiss.

1 5000 heard the heart monitor $1art 10 siow down. “NO”, T ory, “This isn't
going 0 happen ] didn™ even get to have & full life with him.”

This ish’t Fair. Don'e 20, please dad don't legve me. T sittng at my
father's bed side crving, weeping, and trYing to get my dad 0 00K at me, 1 had
ne UCK. His eyes are stilf closed, . . it's wiorth a shot.

“Diad, ] am so sor....r...0."

Just as 1 get out the “¥" in sorry the heart monitor §tops. Everything went
shient. T try O sCream £0r a hurse, but nothing comes cut. T was too shocCked.
My dad is my whole life. Tt wouid all be over.
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Hit T am Holly Starz. T was bord and raised in L.4,. CaliForpia. Jt's great to
be 1¢ and being...well... me! But havindZyounger brothers ahd sisters anything
could go wrong in my life. 1¢'s true what you hear that mY life is very ipteresting
but nO one in my Family was ready For what wWas going to happen {ater that day.
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Tt was just ahother morping in my house. T was awaken by the joud
“BRING! of mY alarm CloCk. T jumped out of bed like a Kangaroo, slipped into my
Favorite pair OF FIUFFY Slippers waiting for me on the side of my bed, grabbed my
satin robe and stowty, and gracefully walked toward my goid mirror fy father
hiad goteen me in Paris a year before. ShufFling over to my mirror ] tell myself,

“Hey, Tam really luciy to be in this type of house and have both parents
who [ove me and Care for me.”

Taking a closer 100K at my hair T was disgusted of how it I00KS ahd siowiy
walked out Of my room ahd tooK a £ulf Force bolt down the (ong haljway to my
bathroom. No one was theret | breathed a sigh of relief as ] stepped in to tame
my wild hair. As T slowly and Carefully brushed my long wavy {ight brown hair 1
wondered how mom Was £0ing to Cope Wwith lime disease and having my Father
over §2as For Who knows how iong.

Afcey those sCary thoughts 1 Caimed my nerves with the humming of the
sonhg that was deeply loved by my father. | quick grabbed my toothbrush,
brushed my teeth and ran baCk over o my bedroom. Once theve | glahced over



at the piCtlire of my dad ahd 1, when ] was younger at the county Carnival.

It's those memories that matter the most”, 1 thought 0 myselr.

1 Carefully stroked the picture of my father as | mumbie to myself “Don't
worry dad everything will be ok when you get home. Please don’t worry and be
Careful.” As 1 finished praying to god that my dad wouid be ok, 1 heard the slow
breathing Of my mother sheaking up behind me.

“Oh, You Caught me”, my mom said sarCastically. _

“Ha...Ha...Ha.” ] laughed at the thought of my mom actually pulling a
triCk onh me.

“Come on Holly you better get going $0 We aren’t lgte £or $Chool againt
my mom said in o gentle tonhe.

“OK, moin I was just making stre that dad always Knows that T am thinking
and praying about him.”

“Dob't worry Holly, he always kpows that you are thinking about him.
ANOw Come O we have o get going.”

Taking my mom's thoughts intc consideration 1 act like ] am at the most
beautiful ball ever. AS T masquerade to Yy door T try t0 prevent I £rom
squeaking but all Of my [UCK is reassured with the SOft “CQITEAK!” OF the door.
1gnoring the squeak 1 galioped to my Closet, picked out the {ight pink silk dress
my dad had goteen for me in England , grabbed my Coat, baCkpack, ahd £lip-flops
as 1 headed out the door.

1 gracefully parade down the {ohg marble staircase as ] hear my imos
swieet horn,

1 sCream o my mot, “NO tilme for breakFast ] ain going to be latel”

A$ 1 run out the door I hear a Faint, “Ok sweetie see you later”, bute ]
dor't reply T am w00 late. | thought to myself as | departed from our long
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driveway.
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Al day at schooi T coutdn’'t ConCentrate. My mind kept on 0ing back to
the thought Of if my father died how would me; my mom, and my seven younger
brothers and sisters get along without him. I glanced at the clock

TR . e e e e eerereeneaeraanann Twenty times. T wanted t0 make sure Wy mom
was ok. T had a bad feeling of what wWas g0ing to happenh next.
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1 had dazed off so much 1 hardly remember getdng back into the imo
and pulling up into the driveway. You Khow me, ahd T wouldn't normally do that,
but with all of the things that gre going oh in my life right how how couid | hot.

.
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1 rushed down the driveway trying ©o see if my mom was out in the garden
like any other day. ] sprint ¢ the baCkyard more nervous theh You couid ever
imagine. The fArst bad sign...my mom wasn't in her garden. AS s00bh a$ the reality
hit me g million thoughts were going through my head, “Was my dad ok? Was my
motn SICK? Did anyone die? Why isn't my mom in her garden...Why” before that



last thought Couid process through my brain 1 jumped through the open glass
doors and saw my mom on the Ffloor. With that ] khew something was terribly
Wrong.

1 boited over t0 her ahd tried +0 give her some comfore but ali 1 saw of
her face was her halr so far deeply inserted in the pillow. | thought that she
would never be abie o get out. §he handed me 3 piece OfF Yellow paper as |
repetitively ask her “Is he ok.....Js he OK?” referring to my father. | looked at the
yellow paper feeling iike it is burning a hole in my hand.

“Do 1 have to open it mom?” | ask her in g worried tone.

“Yes, Hotly you are the oldest Child we have and ] dow't think that Jenna,
Jobhn, Isabella, Christopher, Leah, Hunter, or Habnah Can deal with what this
yellow paper has to saY. PLEAGE!

1 looked at the yeliow paper oncCe again with a different perspective,

“He’s not dead, He Can't be dead, | know he cant.”

“Holly just open the paper and read it, QK"

1 stowly unfold the vellow paper hoping for the best that my father was all
right. I read it aloud. Here's what it [ooked like:

Saar ODiarz ~Family

O am sorry 1o give pou the nows that CGenerad iarz has beon severely injured, OCe must
be put i immediate care. % are sendivig him o the best hospiial in Ruris collod CYCBpital HNecker:
CLfants ChMatades. There ho will be ireated with the best medioine and doctors. ~General Otars will
ramain Hhere for well antil thep say that he 1 well enought lo g0 back home. G s my best advice that pou
and your fanily come up 1o meel us. Y=o know leve com be the best medicing for @ brave solider like
general SDiara. Kive it some thought and if ou think so teo I will see pou i Faris

OBmcerely,
Captaty OOmith

Oh no. “Mommy Can we go please Cah we 80 and see daddy at the
hospital. The Captain said that love Canh be the best mediCine £or g serong
soldier like daddy.” ] cried out 10 her |ike a 2 Year oid being separated from thefr
family.

“Holly, honey oF Course we are going to g0 but 1 don't Kpow that we Can
bring your brothers and sisters.” My mom $aid as the tears poured down her
face like Niagara Falis.

There was a moment OfF silence that was quickly disturbed by the ringing
of the phone and the sound of our door bell. 1 knew what this meant my
brother Joht was in trouble again at SChool and the door bell was my other
brothers and sisters coming home £rom sChool.

“Holty get the door greet your brothers and sisters, then T wate you give
them something to eat. [astly make sure that Hannah and Hunter (the twing



aren’t awake if they are carry thetn downstairs and put them in their piay room.
1 wilf get the phone and make sure it is hot someone for dad.” MY mom
eventually finished her sentence as the doorbeli rang onhce again.

“You got it mom. Do you need anything eise while T am busy?” 1 asked with
desperation that the (ast sentence finished the long list of chores ahead for me
wouldn't be continued.

“Oh, IF the twins are awake make sure that they arenh't in direy dippers,
8180 Change them into thelr underwear and T think that it just about covers it.”

AS T ran to the door to get my other brothers and sisters T noticed that
they were all there. o that meant that the persoh oh the phone Wasn't my
prother’s teacher. It had to be s$omeone For dad.
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Afver the days jong events had come to g close T noticed that T hadnt
seen my motm sinCe dinner. ] hoped that she was all right. ] went to 80 and Check
her room and there she was onCe again on the bed with her £face drowning in
the pitiow.

1 walked over to her in suspiCion not Knowing what this was now apout
sat down next to her ahd started stroking her jong wavy blond hair.

“Morn”, 1 say in the gentiest tohe, “What's wrong?”

“Iolly are all of the Youhger Kids in bed.”

“Yes” 1 replied sCared OF our family's future.

“That was the Captain himselr.”

Ag SO0N a5 she Said that sentence 1 knew that something was terribly
wrong. You see when your father, mother, brother,..... iF anyone you know is in
the artny then you kKnow that when the Captait or General Calis themselves that
means that the worst possible thing happened o Your friend or who ever.

“What did he say.” 1 said stumbling ©o get those words out.

“The Captain said that daddy Wwas shot agaln in the head when he was
peing moved to the heliCopter ahd now they don't know what his fate is.”

“This Can't be happening om. They have the wrong house. Dad 15 going
t0 be fine. ] KNOW THIE HE IS GOING TO BE FINE! 1 screammn in desperation.

“Holly Calm down. Daddy wili be fine but only i we pray £or him tonight
and leave First thing in the morhing.”

“Bue....But who will take Care of everyone eise?” ] questioned

“Mimi is Coming tomorrow ahd promised us that she wouldn't tell the Kids
untif we g0t back with the hews.”

“T'll 0 ahd paCk.”

“Dor't worry about that Holly 1 did that after dinner.”

“Obn 50 then T will 80 and pray £for him. He will get bettert He will come
homet”

"0 whatever You feel is hecessary For your father 0 Come baCk to his
house happy and heaithy.”



1 don’t say anyehing as J walked siowly up the marble stares o my
bedroom in shock. “Ihat else could have gone wrong tonight? Tt seems like no
one wants my Family to be together and happy. I wondered and thought these
thoughts ali pight tong. | am tossing and turning, 1 Can't sleep, there is the pitter
patter of the rain on the yoof, Y mother IS still awake Crying, and the twins
Hannah and Hubrer are screaming thelr throat out. Nothing wouid ever he the
same in my house.
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The pext morning T didnt wake Up tO my humming alartn CloCk T Woke up
0 the shaking of my mother's hand.

“Hoily wake up. Come on we have to get w0 the helicopter. Bob the
heticopters’ driver is waiting for us”

“What.....What tme is it.” T say in confusion.

“1t's three O'Clock in the morhing. Meme is here and we have to g0 before
daddy gets transferred 0 intensive Care.” VMy mom said in 8 hushed tone.

“Uh.....ok 1 will g0 ahd get my dress on, brush my hair and my teeth.” 1 say
with my eyes stifl cClosed.

“No time for that.” mY mom shaps, “We have 1o g0 nowd”

1iump out of bed as ] rub my eyes open. ] see that myY mom has aid out
the green Silk dress that was on the bottom OF my closet. My mom Said that
there was no time to brush my hair §0 1 run to my bathroom grabbed my
+oothbrush and Siammed toothpaste onto my brush.

“NO time 0 be neat”, 1 QUICK §ay to mysel£. T grab my Coat £rom the
bahister in a £lash and shuffle down the 1ong marbie stalvs. My mom was aiready
waiting for me at the door.

1 catch a giimpse of Mimi in the KitChen trying to prepare for the hext
day. T try t0 wave as my mom grabbed my dress and tugged me outside ] felt ke
something was missing. Like a part OF me wasn't going to be there any more.

1 100K in my baCikyard and open my eves to the ioud buzzing of the
helicopter ready t0 take OFF. vy mom would normally be the one to te]l me o
take my time but right now it wasn't about 100KINE good, or about taking my
time. Tt Was about 20ing 10 see my dad in his time of need.

1 gtanced baCkward o try and see the house that T would jeave behind
fFor Paris life for who kKnows how {ohg. T was going <o stay in Paris as iong as it
OO0k oy my dad t0 get hetcer. T would not [eave hilm alohe.
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It was time 0 g0 and see my dad. | Strap Oh Y $eatheit and Slance out
the wihdouw. ] see we are sioww DUt surly {ifting Up OFF the ground.
Now it has been agbout 2 hours ahd ] see the sea Coming into view. This
makes me feel like T at really aCcompiishing something. My dad wilf get herter,
my Family will get beteer, and T Wi not feel jike a part OfF me is missing.



Not knowing that my words would eat me up the next couple of days ]

daze out the Window, and siowly let my eve tids Close together.
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We were going to Hopital NeCker- Enfants Malades. The best hospital in
Paris, France for gup shot wounds. ‘The bad dreams that ] was having were
getting worse 1 heard a loud gup shot thinking that it was veal ] jumped up and
sCreamed o Y mo.

‘Mo they are coming to get me. Please mom heip me they are Coming <o
get mer | sCream at the top Of my lungs.

NO 1UCK for me she was still sieeping. T stowly watk over to her window to
see what was going on. 1 saWw nothing. There was hothing there and the sounds
had stopped.

“What was going on? Why was ] imagining the world like it was the end of
everything?”

They had sald that we might have some weird dreams because of what we
were going through bue I thought what had just happened in my mind was to
extreme.” 1 think tO myself.

1 see my mom £linCh and then stare to Cry. She was repetitively saving my
name.

“Holly.....Holly.....no don't do that YOu are §oing o Kill Yourself.” 1

1 hear her answering herseif. “Mom If T Can't be with dad for therestof ¢, (~
my Childhood then 1 don't waht €0 be here at all” e

This dream was freaking me out I needed 0 stopfend this dream. I
neryous bute J wanted my mom t0 be ok not sad. This dream was going o have o
SE0R how IF my mom didn't want the memory Of this terrible dream in her mind. 1
sloulty (ean towards my MOom Nervous but prepared 1 started to shake her gently.

Tt wasn't working. 1 tried harder. Nows 1 see her eyes slowly start t0 open.
Gtartled my mom was starting to Come Closer to me with that glit facCe she knew
1 Couldn’t regist. $he grabs me and hugs me untii ] stare 1o |0se mY breath.

“Flease mom let ine go 1 Can’t breath”, | pleaded in a high pitChed voice.

My mom slouwly refeases her grip and savs, “Holly you are alive. You didn't
Jump Off that bridge.” It was weird but at that moment T wasn't really jooking at
my o ] was 1coKing out the window and saw that bridge my mom was taiking
about. Tjump in fear and question myself “Was everything that 1 had dreamed
going to come true? Yere the settings like my mom dreamed going t© Come trye
for me......too?" _

Everything in my world was falling apare. T was a wreck, My world was
peing turned upside downt
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The next day rolled around and we were finaily in Paris. The night had
peen long but ] had & feeling that today Was going 1o be even onger. MY mom
was going to Cali Mimi when I heard the room phone ring. T 20 o piCk it up and
hiear the voice Of someone very Familiar.



“Hetio. TWho is this.”

“What do you mean who ig this.” The voice on the other side of the
phone §aid.

“Daddy?

“Ya, who efse wouid it pe?”

“DADDY!T am 50 happy that you Called. 1 mean ] knew that you were oK
but how T Khow for sure.”

What T was saying was shortly interrupted by my father.

“Cuweetie”

“Vm: [ F-Tale) i

W fo el )

“Let ine talk to your mother.”
“Ch, o™, T replied “Is everything ok.”

“1 witl tell momimy and theh she will have the decision of telling you  or
not ok

“Uit, ok T reply nervousty , 1 guess T will see you tomorrow. What is the
number of the rooin You are staving in?”

“That was something that ] was going to tell Your mother but I guess that
1 could tell You t00. ] am $taying in roomm number 28¢. 1 am on the 50
Floor, but they are thinking about moving me so give the phone +0 your
mother ahd 1 will see you (ater.”

ook o F R R R ok X Kk ok 0k Rk Kk K X Kk k ¥ ¥ Kk ¥ %k Kk

I had some extra time on my hands and thought about expioring the City. T AL } iy

The first thing that ] had ©o do was 20 t0 the Eiffe] Tower. ] Can't explain how
Coof it Wwas being able to walk through a large Ccity without your parent.
thought that everything was going t0 20 200d but instead everything went
great.

First thing when T went on the bus 1 didh’t have t0 pay. This old mah saw
me getting on and offFered to pay for my toll. T couldn't resist but say ves and
then he said something to the effect of....

“Yous étes {a bienvenue Which T think means you're weicome but 1 really
have no Clue. T tried to say thank you but I ended up saying something to the
Bffect Of Avez-vous des Crépes. He then jcoked at me like something was wrong
with me or something.

This nice boy who spoke both English and French toid me that 1 had said
“Tyo vou have any PanCakes.” I later felt stupld thanked the boy who woid me
what ] had really said and jumped OfF the bus remembering that the reason that
T was geing through everything that I had been was for my Father

Later ] figured out how t0 5a3Y thahik you whiCh was “Merci™. After that
mix-up my confidence had gone down substantaily and now T knew if T had <
talk t0 anyohe T would have o find someone that could speak both English and
French.
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Here 1 was at the amazing and ginormous Eiffel Tower. I had only
dreamed about this experience for my entire life. Al my childhood when my dad
would come home Froi overseas 1 would ask him if he went o Paris and if he
saw the Eiffel Tower. One day ] was seven vears old and my father was coming
home from overseas and my father surprised me with the news that he had been
deployed o Paris.

MY father aiso gave me the giant surprise of having taken up close and
amazZing high definition pictures of the Eiffel Tower. 1 just freaked out. “Those
pictures hrave been hanging in my root with the nicest picture frames. Back +o
the regl world nouwl.
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1turned the Corner and started <O run down the long hallway when 1 saw
this really Cute boy Coming down the hallway. T was running too fast I couldn’t
stop I really heeded €0 stop but T just Couldne. My mom had toid me not o Fall
in love with ahy French bovs but T just couldn’s resist £alling in love with this
boy. Everyehing about hifn was perfece.

He had short ahd spiky soft [0OKIng brown hair. Was always wearing what
was in styie and in my eyes didh't have one bad thing about hitn. The way he
looked at e ] knew that we had something really inCredible and that we were
g0ing to be together forever.

When 1 tried t0 talk 0 him the only thing that ] Could make out of wh# - |
he was saying was the fact that he thought that ] was cute. Thisis whathe ™« Sy
said, “Salut moh hom est John. Quel est votre hom? Vous étes teliement mighon. {f%- RS

Ne {gissez personne vous dire autre Chose. Jespere que je peux Vous revoir ‘(n N
peut-éere plus tard Ce soir au Moulin de la Galette. Tiendez-vous (§-bas. Bye.” ot s,

This is what he would have said in English » Helle my name is John. What e * ¥
s your natne? You're 5o cute. DO hot (et ahyone tell you ocherwise. T hope ] Can “*"? A
see You maybe iater this evening at the Moulin de |a Galette. Meet you there. o
Bye.”

Adt T was thinking in my head was he i5 50 cute and 1 heed 0 see hime
again or else ] feel fike T might die. T wrote down what he said and when T went
home that day my mom had told me what he had said.

“Au, 1 Can't belive that he thinks that ] am Cute.”

My mom giggles and tells me that ail french boys think that american givis
are cute. ] didn’t listen t0 what she had said beCause my mind Rept on drifting
DaCk OfF t0o that boy. | think that | remnember him saying that his bame was
John. The coinsidence is that 1 have always loved the name John and my
mother said that iF T would have been g boy Yy name would have beep Jobin 5O
now everyehing +0 e i Ffitting together like 3 puzzie.
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The next day ] WORe up and over breakfest was tefling my mom of the
horrible dreatn that 1 had been thinking about all morning jong. Nothing was
going right today but 1 dop’'t Khow why beCause vesterday meeting Johh and all ]



thought that everything was £oing to continue to be good. Gad that ] was wrong
1 walked over t0 my bedroomm smalier theh the room that ] have at home but to
me it worked just fine.

1 get my silk dress and my purse and hop in the Car with mY Mo $o that
we could g0 and see my dad. ] thought that everyehing was 80ing t0 be fine with
my dad but ] didn’t Know What he was really going 0 (00K jike. T knews it was
going t0 be bad whenh we were In the elevator and my mom hit the button for
the 9% floor Which was £or intengive Care Dationts only. 1 started 0 get very
sCared and when T walked into my Father's room T was even more frigtened.

1 saw that he was hooked Up 0 a bunCh of wires. There was something
on his head, there was an IV in both of his arms, and there were breathing tubes
in his pose. T kKnew that he was my dad and that he talk scary but the sight of

having everything hooked up o hitn fike that was a licte frightening.
' Anyway T was so excited t0 see fy £ather. ] hadi'e seen him in a long time
and I thought that just being abie 1o see my dad was the best thing that couid
ever happen to me this week.

“Hey dad. How are you doing with all of the nurses hever Are they
tregting you nicely?” There is no reply. 1 was gecting very scarved and thinking
that he was going to die I went to his bed side and Felt his hahd. My mom told
me that when they were giving him is treatments they had to give him this
mediCine that makes hitn aCt funny. My mom toid me that we would stay as ohg
as they would let us ahd then we wouid g0 home.

“Mommmy do 1 have anything to eat herey”

“No we don't but the hospital has vending machines and a Cafeteria
downstaivs You Can go dowh there and eat if you wanht.”

“OK, thabk you. Do we nheed any money f£or the food”

“No you Can just g0 by yourself, eat, and theh come back up to us. (k"
my mom replied.

“Alright see you soon.”

It fFelt jike we were there for a thousand years. Fibally my mom said that
we were going to leave $o0n and that she just had to g0 to the bathroom and
then we would {eave. AS s00n as she left | started to talk to my dad about John
wanting to get his approval 1 tried to talk him up real good.

I opened my eyes that were shut to telt hiln the whole story of what had
happened the day before,

“Daddy you.....you are awake.”

“That's right Holly ] am awake and you were asking for my permission o
date this boy weren't your”

“Ya, s0 what do you think. Can ] date him?”

“What NO WY Holly you are obly 3¢ ahd you think that You Cab date &
boy in Parls the City of iover Like ] had said before NO WAY HOLLY YOI ARE
NOT GOING TC DATE THIS BOY JOHAT



“But dad you aren't being very fair. T £fell in love and 1 car’t help the way
that ] fell.”

“Love......... Love you don't know what love is you are ohly fourteen years
oid. Come and talk o me when you are twenty then I think that you MIGHT
know the meaning of the word jove.

“You know what dad THIS 1€ MY LIFE AND YOU CANT TELL ME
WHAT TO DO

“DONT YOU BE YELLING AT ME YOUNG LADY!”

BOTYOU ARE YELLING AT ME SO WHY CAN'T IYELL AT YOO

"BECAUSE 1AM YOU FATHERAND 1 ONTWANTYOU TOBE
TALKING TO ME THAT WATY?

“You know what dad fine ] Came here t0 talk t0 you about this because 1
was in tove now all T want is For you o fall Off the face of this earth.”

“LEAVEY

1 grabbed my StUfF and storimed out the room. Afcer the Fgivt T was sorry
Of what happened but | was glad that ] stood up £for myself in front of my
Father.
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Ag the next day rolied around. ...

1 had regretted every single thing that ] had done to oy dad the day
before and hoping that 1 had a sacond Chance, 1 turned the corher into room
28¢ where my dad had been held. ] jumped 0 his bed side and tried to give kit a
iss.

1 s00n heard the heart monjtor Stavre w0 slow down. “NO7, T Cry, “This istrs
going o happen T didn't even get 0 have a Ffull liFe with him.”

This isn't fair. Dow't go, pleage dad don't leave me, T sitting at my
father's bed side Crying, weeping, and trying to get my dad 0 look at me, 1 had
no UCK. His eves are still Closed, its worth a shot,

“Dad, 1 am so sor....r... W

Just as ] get out the Y in sorry the heart monitor §tops. Everything went
silent. T try tO sCream £Or 3 hurse, but nothing comes out. T was t00 shocked.
My dad is my whole liFe. My life was over that was it

The Next DaY...oovvvennn

The next day rolis around and 1 had just woken up. T 8o into the kKitchen
and ask my mother.

"GO, mom when are we going t0 80 and see dad for the day?”

1 was super surprised when 1 looked over into the family room where my
mom was and saw that she was Crying.

“You were there yesterday. Shouidn’t you iknow what happened to him?”

1 had thoughe it was all just a dream not real life. AS my mom had old me
this the smile on my face had Changed into a sad and depressed 0ok,



“The nurse said that he died from @ hart attack caused From stress.
don't Know how that Could have happened. Were you ahd your father yelling at
gaCh other while T was gone? That was the only reason that we thought he
might have died.”

“Un, mom 50 here’s what happened.”

“Holly, T dot't want you to lie t0 me T want O speak the truth ahd
npothing but the truth.”

“0Ok, here’s what really happened. When you went to the bathroom 1 was
talking to dad about the boy that | met. He wasn't being very nice or supportive
about it and he Said that ali boys in Paris £all in love with American girls and
that we AmeriCan girls Can’t {0OK past their iookRs. YWhen he said that | Felt very
depressed and upset with him nothing Could Change my mind about dating John
not even daddy.”

“Holly get to the point Will YOu we don't have all dayl”

“Alright. Then ] asked for his permission to date John but he said that ]
didp't kKhow what {ove really was and that ] shouldn't waste my breath with this
boy.”

“What happened t0 make your father so mad?

“Weil. 1 started screaming at him that he couldn’t tell me how o Hive my
life, and then he sCreamed at me baCk saying that | shouldn't talk to him that
way.”

“Yes, what happenhed hext?”

“Weli, he was sCreaming at me more and more then I ot really angry and
then stormed out OF the room.”

"5 you are the thing that made your father die.”

“Hey. 1 am not a thing and T didp™t wane my father to die because of me.”

“0OK, T was wrong but gtijl that wWas very wrong £or You to do that to your
Father especCially when he was in the hospital in intensive care.”

“Gorry, Mo 1 have t0 g0 and meet John at the Moulin de (a Galette
today. 7 have t0 g0 and get ready.”

“T thought that your father said that you couldn’t date John.”

“Well, mom T really wanted to do this and 1 told you before that this is my
fife and 1 want to do what ] want to do.”

“Ok, 1 give you permission to 80 on the date with John, but think about
what I have to say. You will disappoint your father when he is 10oKing down a4
us from Heaven.”

“That might be true mom but I waht to live my life not dad’s life.”

“That's fine Holly you live your lire.”

T {eft the house with some disappoitrtment in myself and 1 atm sure that
my mother had doubt and disappointment to0 but today was the day that ] was
£0ing to b set free and ready to {ive my own life. T got to the Moulin de i



Gratette turned the Corner and saw John. He was wearing a suit and tie and
what other in his hands but & box of chocolate and a singie rose.

1 look at him with amazement. “How dumb am 17 I am in the City of jove
ahd I forgot o bring anyching for him.” T thougive o myself in curiosiey.

Al T Can say was the date went great. When we were Coming out of the
restaurant 1 told hitm that my father had died and that it was all wy Faule. He
refied with this..... “Je suis désolé pour votre perte mais malntenant nous
pouVons étre ensembie sans votre papa.”

This man told me that Johh really said, “T am sorry £or your 1085 but now
we Can be together without your dad.”

1 Can't believe he said that. Thats it “WERE THROUGH JOHNu®

1tell my mother later that ] was Sorry £or the way that ] acted and that 1
Will never {et g boy come Ih between my Ffamily like that again.



